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nee at the expi

for, wiil be consider-

t while Valdinus was boyishly curling his ample

| locks through his fingers.

Valens said this with deep uuotion.
no wonder that his thoughts should have

I
f “Besides,” he continued, <duty compels | bruised themselves, now and then, about these

me {o apprize you that the visits of Marcus

future probabilities. Asfor himself and fami-

can be uo longer countenanced by myself, nor | 1y, they had much to loose,—valuable friends,

with my approbation, by any members of my |
family. My reasons for this are connected

- rlnt SPUN‘rq

‘# ATU RDAY 1‘ll(-ll'l"

liow sweet the evening shadows fall,
Advancing from the west,

As ends the weary week of toil,
And comes the day of rest.

£ cru

Bright o'er the earth the star
Ter radiant beauty sheds:
Aind myriad sisters calmly weave

Their light around their heads

Rest, man, from labor, rest from sin’
The world’s hard contest close:

The holy hours with God begin—
Yield thep to sweet repose,

Bright o'er the earth the morning ray
[ta sacred light will cast,

Fair emblem of the glorious day
That evermore shall rest.

@rlqmnl J’ciurnl Cole.
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Cl{;\PTER I1.
[Continued from last week. ]
The cfficer, in question,

was yYouug, gav,
and handsome ; and having distinguished
himself on several oceasions, he had won the

tavor of the Emperor, and the confidence of
his superiors in command. Recently, more-
over, he bad been promoted in the famous Le-
gion stationed on the banks of the Tiber,
within the city walls.

To his dignified and maunly_form, were uni-
ted those blandishmeunts that ensure an easy
access, and a certain victory over the tender
and suseoptible Heass U the ather sex.  And
then his rank and standing in the army ren-
Tered him rather an pj.jt‘r: on their part, cspe-

cially 1o one yeung, gav, and thonghtless as
Yertitia.
Two months before, he had accidentally

formed her acquaintance at the Camphus Mar.
tins, on the cecasion of a gladiatorial exhibi-
tion; and being the daughter of one of the no-
bility, he had been anxions to secure her hand
in marriage, and had been assiduous in his at-
tentions, and regular in his visits ever since.
These visits had been encouraged by the
and not disapproved by other
the familv—though Valens, of
Jate, had thought them rather frequent, and
folt ha!lf inclined to have them stopped. This
was not, however, on account of any dislike to
Marcus personally, or bis military life, for no
one more venerated the profession of arms
than himself—but bis sagacity had enabled him
to foresee the gathering storm, and that. pos-
2ibly, these soldiers of hiscountry, in loyalty

gay Vertitia,
members of

{ to lift up their hand against them.

| uneasiness among them, as well as

| sister.

| ereise of pare
| info a wild frenzy of passion, and awakened a

with our personal satety.””
Valens said this in a kind, affectionate man-
{ ner; but with more than ordinary firmness,

I
!
3 e ag ;
| The effect was instantly perceptible in the

{ sudden rush of blood from Vertitia’s face, and |

in her hurried, embarrassed movements. One
L of the rings was dropped on the floor; the
:ﬁthl r, half disengaged; was left dangling in

! the ear—while, gquickly snatching up a small !
' article of dress that lay on the scat by her side,
' she rushed wildly and hastened to her
{ chamber,

out,

Yaldinus, after remaining seated a few mo- |

' ments, cast a scornful glance around Lim ; and |
' rising, ledt the apartirent in no very

nious or respectful manuer.

Fiducia looked sorrowfully after, while

| lencia, sighing, wiped the fast-falling tears |
| :rum her eves.
| It is proper here to state that the Nazarenes
; —a term applied to the early christians as a |
| reproach, had hitherto been allowed to enjoy

their faith, and practice the rites
of their religion, with some measure of toler- |
ation. True, they were everywhere spoken
against, and traduced and calumniated ; but
these things their religion taught them to ex-
pect. and ennbled them to endure. Recently,
however, the Emperor, had passed an cdu:.
which regarded them as monstrous and outlaws,
and left them at the merey of all who chosze |

|

few simple

Henece, at this time, there was a genu:.nll
a just in- |
dignation against the Emperor, and a necessi-
ty, on their part, for the adoption of the most |
wise and precautionary measures. |

But we must return again to the family.

In a few Fiducia, taking her '

sleeping child in her arms, followed after her

minutes,

She found her in her chamber, seated on a
couch. In her fit of sudden emotion, she had |
snatched off her gay, faney head-dress; and
her hair hung in wild disorder over her face, |

cheeks were more ﬁuahed. while upon Ter i
quivering lips there was a curl of indiguoation. |

Fiducia perceived, at a glance, that there |
was a strong conflict ot feeling, perhaps of

l
|
|

|
| duty, on the one hand, to her parent ; and, on |

the other, of that impetuosity of temper, and |

ardor of attachment, which strongly disposed
her to take her own way.
caressed and indulged ;

ntal

She had always been |
and now this first ex- !
her |

authority, had thrown

feeling of resistance, if not actual resentment.
Hence her hurried resolve was to do in this
affair, which she alleged concerned no one but |

herself., as she chose. This determination
she had rashly formed even before her sister
had entered her chamber. i
«This is a matter of mere prudeace,”” said |
Fiducia in a mild soothing voice. '
«:Prudence '™ exclaimed Vertitia, passion-

ately, «I would like to know what prudence |
there is wounding the feclings of a brave and |

to the Emperor, would become the ruthless
toes of the week and defenceless seet to which
he belonged. He was desirous, therefore, as
a matter of pradence, that neither himself or
family shonld have any special intimacy with
any of their class.

Then, he could easily see that his visits had
already had their influence on his daughter—
in rendering her less attentive to his instrue-
tions, and more disposed to uphold the mys.
teries of Paganism, to which she knew Marcus
was devotedly attached.

Besides, Valdinus, of late had talked much
of the glory of » military life, and of joining
the army. This new iuclination, on the part
of his son, Valeus could only account for, on
the ground of his intimacy with Marcus.

Hence, all things considered, he felt it his
duty benceforth to discourage his visits, how-
ever painful to hjs own feelings, or aguinst
the wishes of his family. e also resolved
henceforth to bemore watchful, and carnest
and poiuted in his counsels ; and, if possible,
induce his two erring children to renounce
-the pleasures of the world.

This purpose, he was expressing ' in a mild
bot decided voice, as Valdinus and Vertitia,
at an unusually late hour, hastily entered.

Tertitia flung herself guickly on a seat not

far from her sister. pale and breathless ; while
Valdinus, walking slowly acrossthe apartment,
guietly took his seat in an opposite corner.

«What has happened, my daughter?”” at

length inquired Valens; «you look pale and
excited.™

«Nothing," said she, «except thatthe city’s
on fire in several places, and no one extin-
guishes the flames.™

«;That’s matter cnough—sufficient reason
for alarm ? said he; “nor would I think it
strange should the city, with all her wealth

gencrous young officer, =mrl in resisting the I
wishes of one’s own child.? '
«-But it is only for the prcbent,-" said Fidu-
cia, “the aspect of things may change for the
better, and your wishes may all be happily |
consumated, with father’s good will.™

#Yes! it’s ull this new religion,””
Vertita, sneeringly, <I wish it was all in the
moon. I wonder if the Emperor and Senate
don’t know what God’s people ouglit to serve,
I'll think as I please, and do so too,”” she ad.

replied l

ing to adjust her dishevelled hair.
Fiducia calmly remarked, <that she
sorry to find her so ungrateful, that she hoped
to see her think and act otherwise yet; and,
with them, rejoicing in the hope of another
and better life.”” saying which, she quietly

was

still asleep in her arms, and the tears coursing
freely down her checks.

remaioed alone in the large, airy apartment.
Valens is walking slowly up and down ; while
Valencia is seated, looking sorrowfully at the
floor.

It is evident from the fixed and anxious
features, that great and troublons thoughts are
revolving in the mind of Valens.

scAnd, supposing it should be s0,” said he,
suddenly stoping, and addressing himself to
Valencia with unusual earnestness, <«What is
your opinion 7 thinkest thy faith would carry
thee through 7**

««Through what 7 ingquired Valencia, look.
ing in surprise at Valens.

«Throngh persecution—through death !’
said he.

Valencia east her eves upon the floor. and |
gazed for some time inthoughtful silence. At
length raising them and fixing them upon him,

and grandeur, be laid in ushes. Her sins call
for such vengeance.”

To this there was no reply—only that Va-
lencis looked thoughtfuily at Vertitia, who

she calmly said .

could make that passage at any time, and in
any way, that might be thought best.”

was carclessly endeavoring to disengage a
pair of large and costly rings from her. ears .

-

“sAnd thon coukdst then, deavest, suffer fhe
lass all

af things."’

ceremo- I

- imagine than experience, and Mr. €
| *Come in,*”

| wire-grass bovs strode into the
| roon, where they halted,

| Mr. C

| call

l‘ {for a g:_ur)d picture,”
| lessly.

|
ded, rising quickly from her seat, and begin- | rate picter of my horse Red Eagle.
| bright sorrel, with a star in his face, and two

withdrew to her private chamber, her child |

During this time, Valens and his wife had |

«Death is the passage to life, and I think T

large possessions, and many worldly henors—
all, perhaps, to dash away in one great saeri-
fice. But, as already intimated, from these
his own heart was not yet entirely weaned.—
Though his faith led him to anticipate with
confidence a hundred fold in the preseat, and
life-everlasting in the fulure, vet there was a
strong bliding of the heart. at times, to. the
{ present aud visible only. Tt was a striuggle,
.': as thousands besides himseli have found it, to
relinquish wholly things seen, for things un-
! seen, the temporal, for the eternal,
[To be Conlinued.]
An 0dd Subject for a Daguerreotypist.
Saturday last was a dull, drizzling day, one
of those days when old Sol has the same excuse
for non-compliance with his implied enfage-

| meuts with the Daguerreotypist, that his pale
Vi | sister Cynthia has for a non-fulfilment of her

share of the gas contract. In such weather

{ the sun is not expected to take good Daguer-

reotypist, nor is the

moon in a condition ef-
etually to light the streets; though we be-
lieve she is hield to the latter of the almanae,

fe

| and never exeused on account of the weather.

But come to the matter in hand. Tt was

just one of those days more Lullfurlahh to
J+y the Da-
zuerreoty pn.. A rap was heard at the door.—
was the prompt response, and
they did eome in. Two tall, gaunt lovking
middle of the
casting their eyes
about the appartment, for a moment in mute
curiosity and eastonishment.

“Can 1 do anything for you to-day,)’

said
They made no reply, but conversed together

for a moment, in an under tone. Presently

tone of thew turned to the questioner, and

ssked in a loud tone—
“Do you make them what-d’ve-callums—
them—the doggergtypes here?®?
“Yes, sir, we take daguerrcotypes here.™
“That’s it,” remarked the companion of

| the first speaker—giving his fingers a sudden

snap at the same moment. “Them?’s the
thirag, JUL: bat dine nin if T conld think of )
«Well,” said the first speaker, swhat do
vou ax for making « degerryrerotipo, as you
‘em??? _ X
s« That depends vn the size, style of case, &c.
What size picture do you \\.\hl” said th" ar-
tist; at the same time pointing to the speci-

| mens on the table.

The couple consulted together again fora
mninent, speaker replied—

«1 wan't one of them what shets up in a
leather book like, and what a body can toat in

their pocket.”’

when the first

«Like this?™" said Mr. C., showing him a
picture in a case of the ordinary size.
That’s jest the thing, stranger; now what

L do you ax?”’

w+Qur price for that size is three dollars,”
Both visitors whistled!

«That's the reguler price, and is low enough
remarked Mr. C., care-

The two whispered together again fo1 a few
seconds,

#Well, stranger, I believe I'll gotit,. How

[ long will it take now, to make it?"

«In this light it will take us a little longer;
but a few Walk
this way to the sitting room?”’

“«Never mind,”” said the speaker, <1 can

minntes will be snfliecient.

| jest tell you the description of the ereeter
| here, and ['ll come back in an ower.”

#The description!”” said the artist with some
suprise.
sYes,”

gaid the other, I want to git & first

He's a

white fore-feet, and his tail

«Where is your horse?”” interrupted Mr. C.

“Down in Montgomery. He's jest alectle
the handsomest picce of horse flesh in them.

s Very likely,” said Mr. C., “but I can’t
take a picture of your horse in Montgomery.”’

«What!”? exclaimed the man, <can’t yon
doggerytipe a horse?’

*YesI can take a picture of your horse, bat
I must have Lim before me.’

<But bless your soul, man, I know cvery
| hair from his snout to his fetlock. He’s a
| bright sorrell, as I told yon, with a switch tail,
| and a star in his face, and to white 4

«But that won’t answer,” interrupted Mr. C.,
sto take a daguerreotvpe, we must have the
subject tobe taken before us.’

Both the men regarded Mr. C. with looks of
mingled ineredulity and chagrin,

«Then you say you can’t doggyrtipe a horse?’
asked one.

AN ot unless he is standing before me.”

sYou can’t,’® said the other.

‘«Come Bill.” said his companion, <I’ve bad
enough of yer doggertipe. It’s nothing but a
huwmbug, no how., Let’s go to the printin of-
fice and git one printed, for I’'m dad fetched if
I ain’t bound to have a picter of old Eagle
fore 1 leave this ere burg.”

Whereupon they both took an abrapt leave
of the artist, indulging as they went, in no
very complimentary terms of comment apon
the Dagnerrean Art, and the artist, ¢who
could’nt deggervtipe a horse.’

{

And

A Mistake in the Weight.

Andrew Wyman was like Lord Byron in one
respect. e had « great horror of growing fut.
What added to his apprehension on this score
was the fact that his father, before he died, at-
tained a degree of rotundity which would
have enabled him to fill, respectably, the of
fice of alderman.

Andrew stood five feet eight in his stock-
ings, and weighed one hundred and forty-five
pounds—a very respectable weight—within
which he endeavored to keep ‘himself by the
free use of vinegar and other acids, which are
reported to diminish any tendeney to pingnid-
ity,

Audrew was in the habit of weighing him-
self’ once a fortnight, in order to make sure
thas he was not transgressing proper bounds.
He had been absent from home rather more
than a week, and just stepped out of the cars
into the depot, when his attention was arrest-
ed by an instrument for determining the
weight.

Mechanically he placed himself on the plat-

form, and adjusted the weight to one hundred
md forty-five.  To his surprise he found this
not sufficient. .
With an air of alarm he advanced it five
pounds—still ineflectual. Imagine his con-
sternation when the scales fell at the hundred
ﬂﬂd ;-«‘r:\'t‘ltl}'-ﬁ\'t‘~,

4

“Good heavens ! said he to himself, There
can’t be any mistake about it—I've gained
thirty pounds within thelast fortaight! Iwas
afraid it would be so. 1t was so “'i-lh my fath-
er before me. At this rate 1 shall go bevond
Lim in a few weeks.”

He entered the house with an air of settled
melancholy upon his face, which excited the
fears of his wife who had come forward to
greet him after his absence.

“Why, Andrew—Mr.
matter 77 she asked.
“Matter enough!” he groaned. «1 weigh
one hundred and seventy-five pounds !
L~
r

Wyman—what's the

rain-
d thirty pounds within a fortnight—or at the
ate of fifteen per weck. Suppose I should
go on uat this rate, or even ten pounds a week,
in three months I shall be a perfect
I am the most unfortunate of men.
“I am sure you don’t look any larger,*?
aid Mrs. Wyman.
roWN NI TUT FUUT
“«Why, no.”

=I'11 tell you what,
wife, struock with a sudden idea:
sure you didn’t have vour valise in your hand,
when you were weighed 2
Aundrew’s face brightened up.
«Wait a minute,”” said he.
He sped out of the like
flew to the depot and renewed the experiment.
A moment after he cntered the houseagain,
his face glowing with jov.

«You've hit it, wife,” he exclaimed. I've
weighed myself again, and only weigh one
hundred and forty.three.™

Mr. Wyman was so elated by the altered
state of the case, that he at once gave his wife
money enough to purchase a ““love of a collar®
that she had seen at Mr. Leask’s the day be-

monster.

said his
‘aare vou

Mr. Wyman,”

house un Arrrow—

fore.
¢It’s an ill wind that does nobody any good.”

Fieurive ox Eavar Te nuvs.—I will tell you
a little incident that ocoirred in Georgia many
yearsago. Judge T. acelebrated duelist, who
has lost a leg, and who wasknown to be a dead
shot, challenged Col. D., a gentleman of great
humor and attainments. The friends tried to
prevent the meeting, but to no effect. The
parties met on the ground, when Col. D. was
asked it he was ready.

«No, sir,” he replied.

«What are you waiting for, then?’ inquired
Judge T’s second.

sWhy, sir,? said Col. D., I have sent my
boy into the woods to hunt a bee gum to put
my leg in, forI don’t intend to Eive the Judge
any advantage over me. You see he has a
wooden leg!?

The whole party roared with laughter, and
tlie thing was so ridiculous that it broke up
the fight. Col. D. wasafterwards told that it
would sink his reputation.

«Well he replied, it <can’t sink me lower
thaun a bullet can!”

<But,” urged his friends, <the papers will be
filled about you.’

Well,” said he, <Iwonld rather fill fifty news-
papers than fill a cofin!’

No one ever troubled the Colouel after that.

Frea Powper.—A man went about the coun-
try towns, selling Flea Powder. It wasdone
upin very neat little packages; and on each was
a label, sdirections inside.” Ile passed along,
selling at each honse; and then made a sudden
exit. All bought because it was so ‘cheap’—
sonly 64 cents per paper!” Some bought a hali
dozen papers, so as not to ‘get oui.” Then
they opened the <directions.” They read as
follows:

1st. Catch the flea.

2d. Tickle him with a fine needle under bis
ribs.

3d. He will open his mouth.

4th- Throw in a small quantity of the pow-
der.
5th If you get the least possible guantity
down his throat, he is as dead as 2 gmoked
| Berring,

All About kissing.

Kisses are an acknowledged institution. It
is as natural for +folks® to like them as it is fer
water to run down hill, except when it is so
cold that it freezes and can’t run at all. Kiss.
es, like faces of philosophers, vary. Some are
hot ag coal-fire, some sweet as honeys some
mild as milk, some tastless aslong drawn soda.
Stolen Kkisses are said to have more nutmeg
and cream than other sorts. As to proposed
Kisses, they are not liked at all. We have
made it our business to inquire among our
friends. and they agree with us, that a stolen
kiss is made by the right person. Talk of
shyness and struggling; no wonder! when
some bipeds approach, it is miraculous that
ladies do go into couvulsions. We do not
speak altogether from experience, but from
what we have heard others say. We have been
kissed a few times, and as we are not very old
we hope to receive many inore.

A clean mounth and handsome teeth are in-
dispensible requisites, but they are seldom to
be found. Most men would contaminate the
check or brow of the lady ¢her lips they must
t alone) with the incense of cham-
paigne, tobacco, sceds—which are

odious
or worse
than all, even though they do conceal the per-

fume of the two first mentioned; for ecertainly

that is what they are eaten for. We expect
gentlemen think we are entircly innocent of
understanding their use, but they are mistaken.

The very idea of one who professes to be an
elegant gentleman, to appear in the prescence
of ladies with his pockets well stored with
these abominable seeds, is absurd. If youn wish
to Kiss a lady without her blushing and strug-
gling, dispense with these disagreeable arti-
cles, and we’ll guarantee yon will have no un-
necssary trouble.— Ladies” Enlerprise.

A Fouvr Stasper.—0ld Guzzle of Hornby,
was a great drinker of cilder—an excessive ci-
der bibber. He would drink more of the stufi’
than any two men in town, and vet was desir-
He would
denounce rum drinkers in round terms, and
preach about the wickedness and folly of tod-
Iy drinkers by the fiour. One day it came to
his ears that an old soaker had said he had
drauk a barrel of cider in a week, and straight-
way his anger wag kindled. Guzzle sought
the fellow and Ju:rvttcd him w;th tH‘uuui

You vupprsen el
what he was a-:,{.u'af-d u: -*1‘1}'\\\ " replied

Guzzle, yon have been telling that I drank a
barrel of cider a week.” «It’s a darn’d lie,”
said Tipple, ‘1 never said so—I never said you
drank a barrel of cider & week.” «<Well, what
did you say ?’ demanded Guzzle dugrily.—
«Why,” replied the loafer, I suid you drank
8 hocksil.”” Mr. Guzzle frowned upon the
laughing crowd, and went home to his cidere-
al reflections.

ous of being thought temperate.

wr

- > -—
Oricis oF “Usore Sam.”—The death of

Samugl Wilson, an aged, worthy and formerly
enterprising citizen of Troy, New York, will
remind thase wha are familiar with incidents
of the war of 1812, of the origin of the popu-
lar sobriquet for the United States.  Mr. Wil-
son, who was an extensive packer, had the
contract for supplying the Northern army
with beef and pork. He was everywhere
known and spoken of as ¢‘Uncle Sam.” and
the «U. S.”” branded on the heads of barrels
for the army were at first taken to be the in-
tials for <Uncle Sam Wilson, but finally lost
their iocal signfleance and became through-
out the army, the familiar term for “United
States.”’

HoxrorATnETIC Sovr.—A great many good
jokes have been cracked at the expense of
the Homeopathists; but we do not recollect
one more telling than the following recipe
for making Homeopathic scup. attributed by
the Brookln Advertiser to the late Dr. Post,
of New York.

¢Take two starved pigeons, hang them by a
string in the kitchen window so that the sun
will cast the shadow of the pigeous inte an
iggn pot alrcady on the fire, and which will
lold ten gallons of water, boil the shadows
over a slow fire for ten hours, and then give
the patient one drop in a glass of water every
ten days.” P

RrveEr Wir.—Here is the latest joke from
the river:—

«Halloo, Captain! what’s your passage to
New Orleans??

«Eight dollars, and we will make you com-
fortable.’

I’ve got eight mules;—what’'ll you take
them for?

«Six dollars a head.’

«Well Captain, will you take me in the lot,
asa mule, at the same price?’

0, but I'll take you as a jack, and chargc

you lcu"

A Ricn RerorT.—It is said that a young
man cngaged in battle saw a drummer at his
side killed by a cannon ball, which seattered
his brains in ry direction. His eyes were
at once fixed on the ghasuy object and seem-
ed to engross his thonghts. A superior officer
observing him, supposed he was intimidated
by the sight, addressed him in a manuper to
cheer him. ¢0,” said the young man, ‘I am
not frightened; I am only puzzled to make

| brains aver cams to be here !’

out hew spy man withk suck a gquantier of

Business Transaction.
» “Have you got a haxe to sell 2’ inquired a
cockney, as he entered 2 Yankee’s retail shop
in the Queen of the West.

¢Axe ? well I guess I have.”

“Well, I want a *atchet.”

“Hatchet? Oh! well, T can accomodate
you I reckon, Mister; you don’t want to chop
your letters off, nor nothing?** and the Yan-
kee thrust his tongue in one corner of his
mouth and griuned.

“Let’s see your “atehets.”’

“Here’s a first chop oune, worth a dollar, but
seein’ its you, you may take it for three shil-
lings and ninepence.**

“*0Ow much be that 7

«Sixty-two and a half cents, ‘zactly "

“I'l give you fifty, fellow.”

“Oh, couldn’t think on’t—cost me sixty
cents. No, mister, we can’t trade. [ must
make a leetle profit,” and the shopkeeper was
replacing his articles.

“Well, sir, Pll give you sixty-two cents.??
«Oh, well, mister, I never stand for a half
cent.”

The exquisite laid dowr two quarters and a
levy, which the Yankee put into his drawer,
and banded him the hatchet.

I want my “alf cent,”’ said Bull.

“Well, mister, how on earth can I give you
A half-cent—we've no céins of that sort; you'd
better buy something else, and I’ make it
even.”’

#No, I must have my
«Well it' you wmwmust have it, you
uust, that’s all but you won’t want another, I
reckon.”  Saying this, he took the hatchet
from his customers hand, and walking to the
door laid a cent on the stone:

sStop! fellow '—you’ll ruin me “atehet.”
Ile was not in timme, however, the Yankee
had already cut the dent on the doorstone in'
two parts, merely remarking that those deter-
mined to have a half cent ought to pay the ex-
pense of getting it.”

Any one of no vast crudition will ind a ve-
ry instruetive moral in the above, and for
aught we the suggestion contained In

it will be of great .advnntagg. to the Board of
Currency.

“alf ceut.
mister,

know,

A Lawer ox Lur -—-Counsk_}_lq;,\(.

" e
B B LR

- = afler
v the topice of conversation, he was applied
to for his opion, upon which he laconically ob-
served—s<If any man was to claim the coat
upon my back, and threaten my refusal witha
law-suit, he should certainly have it ; lest, in
defending my coat, I should, too late, find ocut
that I was deprived of my waistcoat also.”

Fair Deavise.—Let ancient or modern his-
tory be produced to equal the reply of Yankee
Stonington to the British Commodore. After
the attack upon that place, which wasrepelled
with so much spirit and success, the people
were engaged in piling the balls which the en-
emy had wasted, when the foe applied to them,
« We want balls, will you sell them?’’ The an-
swer was, we wanf powder ; send us podwer,
and we'll return your balls.” E;

077" In Philadelphia, the other day, a2 gen-
tleman observed a poor woman, of & very
wretched appearance, looking wishfully at a
basket of vegetablese He put an ‘assortment
into her apron, and asked the price of them.—
The market woman who owned them replied,
with a scrious smile, vou paid me when you
gave them to that poor woman. It did my
heart good, and I have yet plenty. A by-
stander observed, <That woman has a soul—
yes, a soul to be saved.”

Arxansas Issecrs.—The last Arkansas
Traveller tells a story of a citizen of that
State, who while on board a steamer on the
Mississippi, was asked by a gentlemen, wheth-
er the raising of stock in Arkausas was atten-
ded by much difficulty or expense. {Oh, yes,
stranger ! they suffer much from insects.” <fn-
seets ! Why, what kind of iunsects, pray"—
«Why, bears, catamoun!s, wolves and sich like
insects.”

A Partiyae Grrr.—<What can I give you for
a keepsake, my dearest John,” sobbcda sentl-
mental girl to her scapegrace lover, the Hon.
Jack V——, about to join his ship in warlike
times. ¢Give,my dearest angel, cried Jack
in some confusion, ‘hem—why, why, you
hav’nt sucn a thing as a five pound note about
vou, I suppose 7’

A Pus Juprcar.—The answer of our Chan-
cellor to the complaints of Mr. O’Driscoll’s
misconduct at Macreom was the subject of
conversation a few days ago at the Reform
Club. ‘How would you proceed,’ said a Whig
member of the lower house to a northern ex-
Chancellor, ¢in suchacase?’ <Why,’ said Plain
Johns <I shounld just proceed to mak’ room for s
good magistrate.’—Dublin Monilor.

2>~Edniund Burke’s celebrated pun, mak.
ing ‘majesty® ‘a jest,” by ¢stripping it of fte
exteriors,’ is justly admired. Hood makes
nearly as Ms one in a similar manper.—
The same word, by the change of & single let-
ter, gives the highest and lowest classes of so.
ciety, viz: <nobility’ snd <mobility.” The
letter +a’ is said to be more valusble thez a8y
other to & deaf wemaz because It makes Tes,’
! ‘nag,? % o
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